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port his character in the world with, it remains very uncertain when, or
in what quartet it will be most wanted, or can be best employed; and
this will partly account for the great care you take to keep it from action
and attacks, for should Burgoyne's fate be yours, which it probably will,
England may take her endless farewell not only of all America but of
all the West-Indies.
Never did a nation invite destruction upon itself with the eagerness
and the ignorance with which Britain has done. Bent upon the ruin of a
young and unoffending country, she has drawn the sword that has
wounded herself to the heart, and in the agony of her resentment has
applied a poison for a cure. Her conduct towards America is a compound
of rage and lunacy; she aims at the government of it, yet preserves neither
dignity nor character in her methods to obtain it. Were government a
mere manufacture or article of commerce, immaterial by whom it should
be made or sold, we might as well employ her as another, but when we
consider it as the fountain from whence the general manners and mo-
rality of a country take their rise, that the persons entrusted with the
execution thereof are by their serious example an authority to support
these principles, how abominably absurd is the idea of being hereafter
governed by a set of men who have been guilty of forgery, perjury, treach-
ery, theft and every species of villainy which the lowest wretches on
earth could practise or invent. What greater public curse can befal any
country than to be under such authority, and what greater blessing than
to be delivered therefrom. The soul of any man of sentiment would rise
in brave rebellion against them, and spurn them from the earth.
The malignant and venomous tempered general Vaughan has amused
his savage fancy in burning the whole town of Kingston, in York gov-
ernment, and the late governor of that state, Mr. Tryon, in his letter to
general Parsons, has endeavoured to justify it and declared his wish to
burn the houses of every committeeman in the country. Such a confession
from one who was once intrusted with the powers of civil government,
is a reproach to the character. But it is the wish and the declaration of
a man whom anguish and disappointment have driven to despair, and
who is daily decaying into the grave with constitutional rottenness.
There is not in the compass of language a sufficiency of words to
express the baseness of your king, his ministry and his army. They have
refined upon villainy till it wants a name. To the fiercer vices of former
ages they have added the dregs and scummings of the most finished ras-
cality, and are so completely sunk in serpentine deceit, that there is not
left among them one generous enemy.